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To the K IN G. 


SIRE, 1 * 
13 dedicate to the Throne, without permiſſion firſt 
obtained, may be called inſMence and audacity by 
the weak and uninformed ; but thoſe who are acquainted 
with the routine of buſineſs at St. James's will know, that 
to aſk a reaſonable requeſt, is, in effect, to ſolicit a refuſal. 


A plain man, and a loyal ſubject, wanting, becauſe he 
is plain and loyal, the neceſſary recommendation, muſt 
announce himſelf, and tell his Sovereign a truth, which 
his courtiers, his friends as they are falſely called, have 
either too much ignorance to diſcover, or too little ho- 
neſty to reveal. | 

This truth, Sire, which every ſchool-boy in political 
knowledge could confirm, is, ſimply, that the American 
war, founded in injuſtice, and carried on by folly, muſt 
end in irretrievable diſgrace, or in abſolute deſtruction. 

The idea, Sire, of conquering a people, in arms and arts 
confeſſedly our equals, in every virtue undoubtedly our 
ſuperiors, ſavours too much of folly, or ſomething worſe 
than folly, to have been promulgated by any genius leſs 
than thoſe very contemptible which at preſent ſurround 
and diſgrace the Throne. 


0 eas. ) Per- 


24 


01. 

Permit an old Devotee of the Brunſwick line, and, in 
conſequence, à moſt hearty deteſter of the Stuart race, to 
aſſure your Majeſty of one truth, which however obvious, 
and however reiterated, may paſs unmentioned in the 
circle, and would maſt certainly be deſpiſed in the cabi- 
net ; unmentioned becauſe undoubtedly true, and affect- 


edly deſpiſed for the 1 reaſon. 12 


1 


This truth, Sire, I Five you as I feel it; and may you 
feel it ere it be yet too late. Twenty fuch victories 
as have lately. been obtained in America, wat, eg n in 
total overthrow and ruin.“ 


I am, SIRE, 
Your Majeſty's moſt faithful, ' 


Dutiful and loyal ſubject, _— 


The | A U P H O R. 


T H E 


GENERAL, FAST, 


A 


LYRIC ODE. 


Genus of Britain guide my ſong, 

Fair Freedom lure the verſe along 
Which ſpreads thy genuine praiſe : 

No common theme the ſoul inſpires, 

I ſtrike no inharmonious lyres, 


For Freedom fills my lays. 


B 


| Spirit 


| Sik 8k 
| Spirit of Heav'n deſcend and give 
Thy genius thro' the verſe to live 
Which ſanctifies thy name; 
And curſt be he, from Pole to Pole, 
Whoſe card and unfeeling foul | MI 


Can with to blaſt its fame. 


There was a time, to Britain dear, 


(Its mem'ry let our ſons revere) * / 


When Weſtern climes were ours, 
When Albion's thunders thro' the world 
In the red lightning's rays were hurl'd, 


And aw'd the tyrant powers. 


When ſlaviſh France, and abje Spain, 
And all who drag the iron chain - 
Which haughty Deſpots frame, 

Would dread and hate the Brunſwick line, 


And own Britannia's power divine, 


Who leads her ſons to fame. 
When 


1 
When Pitt inſpir d, Wolfe drew the ſword, 


And ev'ry paltry tyrant lord 
O' er ſubjects trod to duſt, 


Own'd that the sou ALONE was free, 


And own'd nt right to liberty, 
Who ſolemniz'd her truſt. 


But now, alas! fo chang'd the time, 
Deteſted thought that mars my rhyme ) 
Debauch'ry holds the helm; 
Rank impotence, and dire diſcaſe 
Waft Britain's flota o'er the ſeas, 
And curſe the ſinking realm. 


While o'er our counſels Bur preſides, 


While freemen's thoughts a MansF1ELD guides, 


And SanDwi1cn rules the deep, 
Can Britain's ſons, all joys foregone, 
Ceaſe to emit the plaintive moan, 


And fit, and ſigh, and weep | 


Shall Ricsy, and ſhall WETIMOrR, drunk, 
ö | Shall ev'ry knave and ev'ry punk 

Whom Kings may hoift to pow'r, 
Decree the empire of the ſeas ? 

---Shall we ſubmit to TH s like theſe, - 


= 
Nor curſe the tainted hour ? 


Forbid it Genius of our Ifle ! 

ELiza, WILLIAM, deign to ſmile, 
And deprecate our 4 | 

80 ſhall your names, to hiſt'ry dear, 

Demand and claim each grateful tear, 


Thro' ages far to come | 


But ſing, my Muſe, in worthier ſtrains, 
Th' heroic ſouls who glad the plains 


Where Freedom loves to dwell : 


Putnam, and Waſhington, and Lee, 


= LE Arnold, and brave Montgomery, 


The faithful page ſhall ſwell. 
Mont- 


1 
Montgomery ! dear to future days, 
What ſavage Hand the hero lays, 


And drives him down to death | 


May ſome leſs inauſpicious arm 
With forceful fire the ſlave diſarm, 
Nor ſtop urs fleeting breath; 


But may the petty villain live 

To feel each pang that vice can give, 
And recreant ſouls can feel ! 

Let no, too kind, avenging ſword 

Arreſt in death his fleeting word 


By the well-pointed ſteel. 0 


But let me tell, ere yet I cloſe | 
The liſt of Britain's genuine foes, | 
How THEY the Faſt will keep; 
How uproar, riot, murder, noiſe, 
Shall glad the heart, and raiſe the voice, 


While Albion ſits to weep. 


Sand- 


y . o 
q 
—yy— — —¾ 5 — ˙ ans nan. Ms ——— 2 Kͤ— —— 
, 5 N 
- 
5 ' 
2 6 
. E 


1 8 7 
Sandwich, the ſcourge of this fair iſle, 
With Ray ſhall laugh, and joke and ſmile, 
And trenible at her rod ; 
Himſelf, the jeſt of human race, 
Shall teach his monkey new grimace, 


To ſcandalize his God. 


North, in a purer, humbler way, | 
Shall neither ſing, nor faſt, nor pray, 
Nor ſink in duſt his eyes 


Sackcloth would hide his portly form ;--» ' ' 


So ſhould he fail, the humble worm, 
To raiſe the new ſupplies. 


Ships muſt be mann'd, and armies bought, 


For murd'rous views; O curſe the thought l 


And curſe each German plan, 
Which deals at large in human blood, N 
And ſtabbs the brave, and ſtabs the good, 


At eighteen pounds per man. 


hf 


MAE 
North, then, to-God ſhall ſcorn to pray 


But ſeek bis Heaven a ſurer way, 

And all he aſks obtain; 
Norton's good penſioners ſhall grant 
Whatever ſums the man may want, | 


Who makes his god his gain. 


Germaine, alone, of all the crew, 

Shall faſt, and pray, and tremble too, 
All Minden in his view [ | 

c Cowards'are cruel, but the brave 

Love mercy, and delight to ſave; 


Germaine what's that to you ? 


Courtiers forgive the rhyming paſt, 

I'll tell you how I mean to faſt, 
And ſanctify the day: 

So God protect me, as I mean, 

With heart all pure, and conſcience clean, 


To feaſt,---and not to pray: 


5 
Or, if I pray, my vows ſhall be 
That every child of Liberty 
May hail it's parent's name; 
And every foe, 404 every ſlave, 
And ev'ry allfubmiſive knave, all 
May glory in his ſhame. | 


The feſtive board already met, 3120 
My friends in crowds already ſet, 
I view in Fancy's eye: 


The wine ſhall fwell the riſing ſoul, 


We'll drink and ſing without conttoul y=--. 


* * 
p 1 
* ” 
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What King ſo great as 12 


Our toaſt, « Old Freedom thro the world I 
«© May every flave to death be hurl'4; 2 | 
And every tyrant fall ph 2:1; 4 E Ba. 
However ſanctify d the name, J DOU) © 
Kings have o'er us no claim to fame; 227 


But from the Kro of Art. 


1 
Daily, devoutly, while oo live, 
Due praiſes to our God well give, 
And all his bounties own ; 
And wiſh ſome GEORGE the ſceptre ſway, 


And lead, through Freedom's ſacred way, 
To her Imperial Throne. 


D FORM 


FORM of PRAYER 


Proper to be uſed on the 


APPROACHING FAST. 


OD of the Univerſe! Creator and Diſpoſer of Myriads of ſuch 
aggregations of matter as we call worlds; thou, the Sovereign 
Diſpenſer of Bleſſings Celeſtial and Terreſtrial ; thou, ** by whom Kings 
reign, and Princes decree juſtice,” attend, we moſt humbly beſeech thee, 
to the prayers and ſupplications of us, the moſt unworthy of thy crea- 


Fures. 


* In thy hands are the iſſues of life and death,” and without thy aid 
ſhall the counſels of mortals fall to the ground. We truſt not, O God, 
in our own ftrength, but in the ſtrength we derive from thee, and in the 


ſuccour afforded by thy bounty, 


To thee, then, as to the Sovereign Ruler of the Univerſe, we addreſs 
our moſt humble petitions, beſeeching thee, in the fulneſs of thy mercy, to 
extend thine accuſtomed goodneſs to the people of this land, to protect 
their laws, and defend their liberties. ' 


And, for theſe purpoſes, O Ml Gracious God, we wonld humbly hope 
that it may be conſiſtent with thy infallible and unerring will, to grant, 
in the iſſue of the conteſt, which now agitates our minds, ſucceſs and 
victory to thoſe combatants who moſt ſincerely truſt in thee, who obey thy 
will, who wiſh to ſupport the dignity of that ſacred liberty, thou haſt 
equally impreſt on the minds of all men. 


There- 


we 


1 * ] 


Therefors,.0 Bol mit gidcids, grant, bt ng Ah beſeech thee, 
| ſucceſs and freedom, and all the glorious conſequences of that Nan. to 
our fellow-men, our brethren of America. 


And may that people, apparently a boſon race, * be able, through all 
future ages, to afford an afylum to wretches, who, oppreſſed by the hand 
of power, and trodden to the duſt by the pride and inſolence of unfeeling 
Deſpots, may be obliged; in afſertion pf the gen@ul Fights of Buemanity, ; 
to ſeek ſuch an aſylum during their ſhort and uncertain pilgrimage in 

this, thy lower world. | 


We pray alſo, O God, for the n of 0 our King, bis 3 at 


all bis faithful fudge. ke & OL \ 
May! there never be wanting 6 one of the illuſtrious line of Branfelek fo * ö 
* the Britiſb ſeepere,. till Time ſpall be | oft in Eternity l 4 


- And "fox uſo pup,” O God of Fuftice mid uf Mercy, wilt ebin 
deign to hear our ſupplications, while we entreat thy gracious interfe- | 


1rence in bebalf of the perſecuted enhotitgnte of: "the. Matern wer 4. f 


My the Sons of Liberty poſſeſt, and for ever enjoy, * undoubted | 
birthright; and, * the rifing to Verte fun, may thy Kingdom © 


43k r. X Ee 


» * BY Co 


come !” 


